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King Louis the Fifteenth, whose grandson and successor
they served, still rose in "'marble from the spot where soon a
guillotine must stand. He still smiled, as he had smiled at Ms
Pompadour and Dubarry, as he had feigned to smile at tales
of defeat and bankruptcy, at the Deluge that he himself fore-
saw. And round his feet the bullets whined and slapped, the
scarlet coats dropped one by one into the dust.